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Summary: as punishment for shooting toothless down hiccup was turned 
into a nightfury. sorry for bad summary... This is my first fic, 
please read and review! I don't own httyd. unfortunately, 
DISCONTINUED. 


1 . Chapter 1 The begining 

I stared at the dragon before me. tied up in the bola of course, ME, 
_hiccup horrendus haddock III, did THIS..._ I can't even believe 
this, I mannged to catch the ultimite prize, but don't have the guts 
to kill it . . . 

><strong>toothless pov <strong> 

I had closed my eyes less than a second earlier, accepting my fate... 
But suddenly I heard the sound of ropes being cut, and my eyes 
snapped open with realisation! he's _FREEING ME!_ The istance the 
ropes fell away I was on him, staring into his terrified green eyes! 
Now to punish him for his actions... Oh, I know what I'll do, I 
thought as I lifted my claw to his forhead and with a quick swipe I 
cut across his forhead leaving a small wound. . . He cried out in pain 
as from the cut scales began to apaer all over his body I watched in 
facination as he painfully turned in to a nightfury, his spine groan 
as it lengthened, he shrieked as his hands turned to paws and his 
body expanded into all the right shapes and sizes; he passed out 
halfway through this process so I losing interest, flew off back to 
the nest . . . 


2 . Chapter 2 What I had to do 
**chapter 2** 

Hiccup awoke slowly, still feeling exauhsted despite having been 
asleep; I immediately recognised where hiccup was and tried to stand 
but found that he could' nt, and with a quick glance at his hands 



realised it had _**not **_been a dream, I AM A NIGHTFURY! 

No, no, no, no, no, no NOOO ! Hiccup thought and began to scream and shout 
for help; only to realise it was futile to call for help, because if 
anyone from his tribe found him they would _**KILL **_him on the 
spot... no, he would have to think about this VERY carefuly... I 
spent the rest of the day trying to come up with a plan to get back 
to berk... at the same time as trying to form a plan I was also 
trying to coordinate my new limbs, I first began 

Wait that's it! It's getting dark now, so maybe I could blend in with 
the darkness! then I could slip in and grab a basket of fish simple 
as that! YES! This plan is perfect! And with that I began to take the 
nearest path to the village. On my way there I started to think about 
how I would reverse this spell that the other nightfury had seemingly 
cast on me- I mean I can't STAY like this, I am the chief's only son, 

after all. If I don't turn back then that moron _snotface _will 

become chief - and WHO KNOWS what horrifyinly stupid things he would 
do as chief, heck, he'd probably bury all of the fish thinking we 
could GROW it . 

I was so deep in thought tha I almost walked directly into the 
village; fortunatly I heard the gaurds talking and it shook me out of 

my trance. I waited a while for them to pass and once I saw an 

oportunity I ran towards the food storage and realised that it was 
locked; and I had no Idea how to breath fire. The first few tries at 
breathing fire were rather unsuccessful, up until I noticed a muscle 
in my throat that seem to clench it and stop me from breathing, then 
it occured to me that this may be the key to shooting fire! I quickly 
closed up my throat and spat a small bit of purple fire. I tried once 
more and this shot was bigger, but just not good enouph. I heard the 
guards approaching and new his window of oportunity was closing, so 
he summoned all of his strength and shot a purple fireball that 
blasted the food storage doors right off their hinges, hiccup sprang 
inside and grabbed two of the biggest baskets of fish he could find 
then ran as fast as his dragon legs could carry him strait into the 
woods . 


End 
f ile . 



